p a, iclis prince oj 1>A 

JSeSMi i:c Madam, and my Queene. 

T hit. I know y ounce. 

Per, You baue heard me fay when I did Hye from If re, I left 
behind an ancient fubftttude ; can you remember what I cald the 
man, I haue liamde him ofr. 

Thai. Twas He thtantts then. 

J^'.Snil confirmation, embrace him dearc Thaifa,this is hee, 
now do I long to btare how you were found ? how poffibly p iC . 
femtd ? and who to thankefbefidesthe Gods)for this.great mi. 

Thai. Lord Ctrimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
Gods fhewne th ir power that can from firft to laft refolueyou. 

Per, Reuerent Sir the Gods can hauc no mortall officer more 
like a God then you, will you dcliuct how his dead Qneeae re- 

^Cer, I will my Lord,befeech you firft goe with me vnto my 
houfe. where toall be fhewne you all was found with her, how 
fhe came plac ft heere in the temple, no ncedfull thing ommitted 
Per. Puer Dian blefte thee for thy vifiou and will offer night 
°blations to thee ; Tbaifa this Prince , tke fairc bethrothed ot 
y G u tdaushter JiaU marry her at Peatapolis, and now this an* 
ment that makes me looke difmall,will I clip to forme, and what 
this fourtcenc yeares no razor touch to grace thy marriage day, 

' l * VfcS? Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit, Sit.my father’s 

^ Per. Heauens make a ftar of him, yet there my Q^cne, weele 
celebrate their Nuptial!, and our fduei iwiU 
fpend our following day.es; our fonn-.aad daughter fball in Tjr 
Lord Ctwt?9»y we do our longing flay, 

To neaic the reft vncoUle, Sir , leads the way . 

Enter Gower. 

In Antieehas and his daughter, you haue heard 
Of raonftrous luft, thedueand Iuft reward : - 


Pericles Prince of Tyre e 

Per idee, his Queene and daughter feene, 
hough aflaylde with Fortune fierce and keeae 
Vcrtueprcfcrd from fell deftru&ions blaft. 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with ioy at laft . 

In He!ltc**m raay you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty : 

I n reucrcnd Cerimo* there well appeares, 

■phe worth that learned charity aye weares 
For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their surfed deed, the honerd name 
Of Tericles, to rage the Citty turne. 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burse s 
The gods for murder icemed fo concent 
To punifh although not done, but goennk 
So,on your patience eucrmore attending, 

New i®y waits on you hccrc our piny bath eBdksg 

\ 

FINIS 






